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	Halo:The Johnson Saga

HALO: The Johnson Saga.

Johnson jumped out of the way of 343's laser blast.

"YOU ARE NOT HELPING!" the monitor screamed. The monitors "eye" had turned red and it glared at Johnson.

"Chief!" Johnson shouted and tossed the Spartan Laser at the Chief." Blast his ass."

Master Chief turned and fired 3 times, dodging each of the blasts sent out by the monitor. 343 Guilty Spark cracked, spun and exploded sending pieces of shrapnel and plasma everywhere. A burning piece cut into the Arbiters shields. Blood squirted out of the wound on the Elites neck.

"Go." was all he said before dying.

"Chief, Halo has been activated, we need to leave!" Cortana cried. Master Chief ran and unplugged her from the console. Johnson and the Chief ran out of the door into the snow. a warthog waited for them.

"Lets go, chief. ill drive." Johnson climbed behind the wheel and waited as the Chief climbed into the back. The warthog fishtailed and sped out of the canyon dodging a jumping tank form. An explosion rocked the ravine and rocks tumbled down. Johnson expertly swerved and continued on. Ahead was a large flat plain of panels and support beams.

"Hang on chief!" Johnson went off a small jump and landed in a small group of Flood infection forms. Panels exploded and fell and the support beams tipped as chaos reined around. After a few minutes they reached a 200 foot jump.

"Gun it Johnson!" He heard Cortana cry. He put his foot down on the gas and c;eared the 200 feet by only a few feet.

"Get us out of here cortana!" the Chief said, plugging her into the console. He was typing in a command as a fusion coil hit the Master Chief.

"Chief!" Johnson yelled and jumped for him.

Johns helmet had been knocked off and several chunks of his armor were blackened and smoldering. Johnson would never forget the chiefs face. It was pale. Nothing extraordinary. On his face however was a look of disbelief and...Peace. The Chief fell back onto Halo several miles below.

A second later, a sobbing Cortana guided the ship into slipspace.


End file.
